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7 heTngeJleiflhm\& 

This was your husband, look you now what followed ^ 

Hecrc is yout husband like a mil-dewed eafe, 

Blaftiog his wholfome brother rhaue yon eies » 

Could you on this faire Mountaine leaue to feed 
And barton on this Moore j ha, haue you eies ? , 

You cannot call it loue, forat your age 
The heyday in the bloud 'is tame, it’s humble. 

And waits vpon the lodgement, and whatiudgement 
Would ftep from this to this ? fence fare you haue 
Elfe could you not haue motion, but fure that fence 
Is appoplext, formadnefle would noterre 
Nor fence to extalie was neere fo thral’d 
But it referu’d fotne quantitie of choice 
To ferue in fuch a difference. What Deuili waft 
That thus hath cofond you at hodman-blind ? 

Eies without feeling, feeling witheut light. 

Hares without hands, or eies,fmelling fance all. 

Or but a fickly part of one true fence 

Could not fo mope. Oh Ihame ! where is thy blufh ? 

Rebellious hell. 

If thou canft mutine in a Matrons bones, 

To flaming youth, let vertue be as wax 
' 'And melt in her owne fire, proclaime no fhame 
When the compulftue ardure giues the charge. 

Since froft it felfe as a&iuely doth burne, 

And reafon pardons will. « 

ger. O Hamlet fpeake no more, 

Thou turn’d my very eies into my foule. 

And there I fee fuch black and grieued fpots 
As will lesue there their tin&. 

Ham. Nay but to \iue 
In the ranke fwcat of an inceftuous bed 
Stewed in corruption, bonying and making loue 
Ouer the naftie ftie. 

Ger. O fpeake to me no more, 

Tbefe words like Daggers enter in my eares 
(\, T o more fweet Hamlet. 

Hum. A murtherer and a villaine, 

. A flaue that is not twentith part the kyth. ^ 
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_ _ frince of Denmark 

Ofyour precedent Lord, a vice of Kings, 

A Cut-purfe of the Empire and the rule. 

That from a fhelfe the precious Diadem ftole 

And put it iif his pocket. 

, Enter Ghott. 

Ham. A King oflhreds and patches, 

Saue me and houcr ore me with your wings 

wo “ u r °" 6,a<io “‘ fi8 “" ? 

T^r*.?° C r ou not come y° ur tardie fonne to chide 
That Jap ft , a time and paffion lets goe by * 

Th AT r r a * in S ° fyour drC3d com ™nd. O fay l 
.i/Ghofl. Doe not forget : this rotation 1 

J but to whet thy almoft blunted purpofe. 

But loofce, amazement on thy mother fits. 

O ttep betweene her, and her fighine foule • 

Ham. How is it with you Ladie ? 

Alaffe how i’ft with you ? 

Tha t you doe bend your eie on vacancies 

And with th incorporall aire do hold difcourfe, 

forth at your eyes your fpirits wildly pt epe, 

,b ' ""PI" S Sf 'Ifa in .h’allLf ’ 

^ likelifci “«crementa 

VDn„M Pa i ? d ftands 3DeRd ! O gentle fonne ! 

Vpon the beate and flame ofthy diftemper 

Sprinkle coole patience, whereon do you looke> 

//«ww. On him on him, looke you how pale he eleres 

W«^ me l nd r Ce con L io I ncd » Preaching t 0 QoneV ’ 
Would make them capable, donor looke vpon me 
Left with this pittious a&ion you conuert P * ’ 

My fterne effects, then whatl haue to doe 
Will want true colour, tearcs perchance for bloud. 

Ger. To whom doe you fpeake this ? 

Ham. Doe you fee nothing there ? 

hL S!?! 81 9l1, is ^ I fte. 

Ham* Nor didyou nothing heare? 

Ger. No, nothing but our felues. 

--- . ... 1 Ukml 
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